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could be brought to Leyden. The genius of the Hol-
landers and their leader seized upon this peculiar con-
dition, whereby an army was driven from its entrench-
ments by seamen, and an inland city was rescued by a
fleet which sailed into its streets.
The Prince in person directed the cutting of the
dykes, having persuaded the people to submit to the
sacrifice. "Better ruin the land than lose the land,"
said they; and a fleet of two hundred vessels was col-
lected to sail over their meadows and crops when the
sea had covered them. But the sea came in somewhat
slowly; and in the meantime the citizens were reduced
to famine. In the midst of the crisis the Prince, worn
out by Ms exhausting efforts in the swampy land, was
prostrated with fever. Backed with anxiety and sunk
in despondency, he lay at death's door, still dictating
despatches, and sending messengers right and left in
the intervals of his stupor. He was told that Leyden
had fallen, and an envoy found him alone in bed, and in
great exhaustion. Within a month his strong constitu-
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tion recovered its vitality. In a letter to his brother on
the 7th of September, he pours out his thanks to God,
who, he trusts, will not try him beyond what the weak-
ness of the flesh can endure; and he urgently implores
John to assist him with funds, and to appeal once more
to the German chiefs.
From abroad came no sign of aid. But at last
Admiral Boisot came out of Zeeland with a force of
wild sea-dogs, sworn neither to give nor to ask quarter,
embarked in large barges charged with cannon, arms,
and provisions. Again and again Boisot pressed across
the flooded plain and stormed redoubts of the besiegers,

